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and that they *bore the stamp of the Zionist organization/ In
actual fact no Jew in the world had spoken to me about it, and no
one outside the members of the commission knew what my opinions
concerning the problem were. So far as the Labour Party was
concerned, it is sufficient to say that the opinions I expressed were
my own, and that they were not for sale. The Labour Govern-
ment did not, in fact, adopt my view, but that of my colleagues; but I
had later the satisfaction of knowing that my outlook was supported,
not only by the Permanent Mandates Commission of the League
of Nations, but also, after montlis of anxious consideration, im-
plicitly by the Government itself, in the letter which the Prime
Minister wrote on the 13th February 1931 to Dr. Chain Weizmann.
Although our duties kept us almost continuously in Jerusalem,
I nevertheless managed to see many most interesting things, and
on Sunday mornings, while my more orthodox colleagues were at
church, I was conducted through the Holy City by Mr. Keith
Roach, the Deputy Governor of Jerusalem, who genially allowed
me to describe him as 'Pontius Pilate the Third/
Jerusalem is a fascinating city; it is rich in historical interest,
and sordid beyond belief in the religious and racial hatreds which
fill and disgrace it. 'Mark ye well her bulwarks, consider her
palaces, that ye may tell it to the generation following/ wrote the
Psalmist; but he could not have dreamed of what Jerusalem would
become. The city that he knew was not, of course, the one that
we now see: that lies below the streets on which we walk, and it is
useless to look for traces of the things that Jesus saw in the streets
and squares of this eleven-times-captured place. Romans, Per-
sians, Greeks, Saracens, Crusaders, Egyptians, and Turks have
ravaged and despoiled it, and to-day it is crowded with mosques,
synagogues, churches, monasteries, convents, and religious orders,
which add neither to its dignity nor to its tranquillity.
The Moslem Dome of the Rock in the Temple Area is incom-
parably the most beautiful building that Jerusalem contains, and I
was grateful to his Eminence the Mufti of Jerusalem, for his
kindness in allowing me to visit it in his company. This Moslem
shrine, with the Mosque of Aksa which almost adjoins it, conveys
a sense of unity and a dignified peace which is entirely absent from
the Christian ecclesiastical buildings in the city. The Church of
the Holy Sepulchre should be the most sacred and tranquil place
in the Christian world; it is almost the most depressing and
humiliating thing in Jerusalem. A noisy rabble of hungry sects

